BETTY AND SNOWDROP.

Ill

fact was that the old hen felt proud of It
herself, and Betty knew it.

5. She would he always pluming the
feathers of her daughter, cackling loudly.

COCK-A-DOODLI-DO !

and calling to strange chickens to come
and admire the lovely back and smooth
wings of her child.

6. The   young   cocks  from  next  door
sat on the railings to chatter, and even